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"Now we have to go to Rio, heyl" Sebastian grinned as we packed our things. None of us had ever been to 


Brazil before, and from what we'd been told about the country, the tour sounded like it would be a lot of fun 


Baz had woken up hours before the rest of us to pack He was just like a little kid sometimes. He'd always be 
the first to wake up and the last to lie down. He was so full of energy and fun. Even when | was in a bad mood, 


he'd make a funny face and I'd forget all about it. 


Scotti and Dave carefully packed their guitars into the back of the van. We'd be leaving for the airport in a 
few hours, and as much as | hated having to get up and go somewhere new each day, going to Rio was gonna 


be pretty cool. With Sebastian by my side, it'd be even better. 


| opened the door to the van and found Rob inside, asleep in the passenger seat. His belongings were already in 


the trunk. | shut the door without a word and turned to speak to Seb, but before | could say anything his 


arms were around my waist.. 

"So, Rachel" He kissed my ear softly. "What do you wanna do in Rio, huh?" 

"Everything." | smiled deviously and kissed him back. Soon we were pressed against the hood of the van and 
Sebastian's tongue touched mine.. | thought of all that we could do there. We'd find a secluded spot in what 


little was left of the rainforest, go skinny dipping in the nearest river and make love for hours. 


"Quit it, you two." We broke apart. Dave had returned, holding several large suitcases. "Once we get into our 


private plane you can fuck in the restroom, but please, not here." 
"Shut up, buttmunch." Seb stuck his tongue out at Dave and | couldn't help it. | giggled. 
"Look who's talking. Who knows where that tongue has been. Ughhh." Dave shuddered. 


"That's why your girlfriend weighs 300 pounds!" | retorted. Dave rolled his eyes and went back for more 
luggage. 


The sunrise painted the sky many different colors. For once, it seemed everything was going just as planned. | 


smiled and took Sebastian's hand and kissed it. 


| couldn't wait to see what Rio had in store for us. 
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Our driver, Mr. Hill (no relation to Scotti), arrived and soon we were on our way to the airport. Despite the 
entertainment of the radio and the road ahead, these long rides had always been boring. | knew of some ways 


we could spice it up, but only Sebastian would have agreed. So | slept for most of that day in the van. 


Later in the night, we were close to the airport and Mr. Hill had to leave. "Alright boys, | think you can take it 


from here." 

Sebastian stirred. "Awww, do you have to go?" 

"Yep. It's just another 50 miles and then you'll be on your way to Rio. Good luck boys." 

"Thanks, dude! See ya next time!" 

He smiled and shut the door behind him, heading to the nearest hotel. Sebastian and | were the only ones 
awake, but | still turned and checked carefully to be sure the others weren't watching. Then | pulled him in for 
a kiss. The next thing | knew we were both laying across the front seats, and Sebastian was underneath, 
wrapping his legs around me. 

"Oh, Rachel," he sighed. "I'm always so horny when | wake up." 

"I know." | let my tongue trace around his ear and down his neck. He shivered and moaned. "But first we have 
to get to the airport" | glanced at my watch; it was 3:00am. We had to be there in less than an hour! "I'm 


sorry, baby, | gotta start driving again or we're going to be late." 


Sebastian pouted. | wanted to bite his sweet, full lips. | hit the gas pedal and we sped off. Not long after that 


Sebastian grabbed a blanket and crawled between my legs. 
"What are you doing, Baz?" | asked, even though | knew. 
He glanced up at me and smiled, rubbing my erection through my jeans. "Let me suck your cock." 


"But." 


He wrapped the blanket around his bare shoulders and over my lap and unzipped my jeans, grabbing my dick 
and pulling it free. | slowed to 25 mph and tried to form coherent words. 


"No, Baz, when | cum | might crash!" 


"No you won't," he said. "We're on an empty highway. Just cruise straight ahead. Besides, | know you have 
more control than that." And he winked, then licked my cock from the base to the tip, kissing the side. | felt 


every muscle in my body tighten. He was so good at this. 


| tried my best to keep my eyes on the road and my hands on the wheel, but Sebastian's lips around my cock 
felt too good. When he sensed | was about to cum he stopped for a moment, licking his lips seductively, 
squeezing my cock at the base. | groaned and urged him on, then nudged his head forward with one hand. 


Soon | came in his mouth while his big green eyes gazed up at me with love. Before | was finished he pulled 
back and let me cum on his chest. | watched the whole thing, moaning behind bitten lips so no one would hear 
us. He kissed my half-hard cock on the head and rubbed my cum all over his chest. He sucked on his fingers 
and smiled. 


| took my feet off the pedals, grabbed his hair and pulled him up for a kiss.. 


Author's Notes: 
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It's dark. The alarm is going off. It's time to get up. Our tour begins tomorrow. 


| open my eyes but | don't see my room, | see a white ceiling. | turn to push the snooze button and my hand 


hits something hard. What the fuck? 


Its an IV pole. There's tubes in my arm and my clothes are gone, l'm in a blue gown. What the fucking fuck? 


l'm at the hospital. What the hell happened? Then | have to fight back tears. 
"Where's Sebastian?" | yell. But the room is empty. 
A nurse comes in. "What's wrong sir?" 


"Where's Sebastian? Please tell me what happened." A tear runs down my face and | try to brush it away 
before she sees. 


"There were multiple people recovered from the vehicle. What does he look like?" Oh god I crashed the fucking 


car. | should have known 

"He's tall and he's got blonde hair. He was wearing red pants," | choke out: 

"Oh dear." The nurse frowns. Her name tag says Karen "He's in the ICU. He's in very bad shape" 

| pretend not to hear. | can't let the idea of Baz hurting cloud my mind right now. "What about the others?" 
"You and they have minor injuries. Broken legs, arms, ribs. They should be able to go home tonight" 

| look down and finally notice the cast on my leg. I'm not worried about that, though. | need to see Sebastian 


| need to see my friends." | try to get up but the IV tubes won't let me, and my leg hurts when | try to put 
any weight on it. 


"Hold on, let me unhook you from these IVs. Now that you're awake, you should be fine. Let me get you a 
wheelchair." Less than a minute later she's back and | stumble into the wheelchair. | put my feet up in the 
supports and I'm wheeled down the hall to the waiting room. My bandmates are there and they all look pissed. 


"Fuckin! A, Rachel!" Scotti shrieks. His arm is in a sling, but otherwise he's fine. "Why do you have to fuck your 
boyfriend while driving?" 


| can't believe he just said that in front of the nurse and everyone. | didn't want anyone to know about Seb and 


|, The world might hate us for loving each other. | burst into tears. 


"You're irresponsible as fuck!" Rob says. "If Sebastian doesn't make it, or if he can't sing anymore, Skid Row is 
fucking over! All because of youl" He tries to hit me but Karen steps between us. 


"People make mistakes. Calm down" Her voice is surprisingly calm. She probably deals with situations like this 
every day. This shit is normal to her. 


Dave steps forward. His fingers are in a splint and there's a huge bruise on his forehead. "| was the only one 
who could walk out and call for help. What if l'd been hurt as badly as the others, Rach? You wouldn't be here 
now. You'd have been stuck in that car for days and Baz would probably be dead. This reckless behavior isn't 
like you." 


‘lm sorry," | sob into my hands. "I never meant to hurt any of you. I'm so sorry. Y'all need to find a ride 
home. Obviously I'm not a good driver." | turn to the nurse, Karen "Take me to Sebastian, please." 
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She wheels me out and down the hall, into an elevator, down a few more halls and into the ICU. Machines are 
beeping everywhere. The walls of the rooms are made of glass and | can see Sebastian's room before she even 
points it out. His long hair is spread across the pillow. 


Once I'm in the room | can see the full extent of his injuries. Both of his legs are broken and in casts. There's 
bruises and small cuts up and down his arms, and some on his face. Part of his hair has been shaved off and 
a large bandage covers the area. 

"When the van crashed, the windshield shattered. Since he was in the driver's seat in front of you, he took 
most of the impact. There was a lot of glass embedded in his scalp," Karen notes. "We were able to remove it 
all, but he was bleeding quite a bit” 

| can't help it, | let out a full wail and lean forward, laying my head on the bed by his side. 


"He's stable right now; however, he's probably not going to wake up for a few days. And when he wakes up he 


might not be the same person you knew before." 


Oh no. | can't lose Sebastian. He is the love of my life. | stand up, balancing carefully on my good leg, and brush 
a few stray strands of hair off Baz's forehead, then kiss him there. 


"I need to stay here. Will you please move a cot in here? I'm gonna be fine." 


"We don't usually do this, but | guess you can. After all, you're in good shape, and.. | take it you are his 
boyfriend?" 


| nod shyly. "And | realize that, um, doing sexual things while driving isn't a good idea. | shouldn't have let him 


do that. | won't do it again, | promise." 

"So he was the one who suggested that?" 

"Well, Seb's a risk taker, so while the other guys were sleeping he just crawled over into my lap and before | 
could say anything he.. started doing stuff. And you can tell, he's irresistible. | couldn't stop." | sigh and wipe 


away my tears. She hands me a box of tissues and | blow my nose. 


"I see.. I'm gonna go get your cot. Be right back" 


And l'm left with Sebastian's unconscious body. No one can hear my cries. | feel so alone. 


